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In  this  month 

JVherein  we  celebrate  the  Anniversaries  of 

the  Founder  and  of  the  Preserver 

of  our  Country, 

It  is  most  fitting  that  all  Creighton  Sons 

celebrate  and  hold  in  special  memory 

the  anniversary  of  the 

Founders  and  Preservers  of 

our  University. 


COUNT  JOHN  A.  CREIGHTON 


EDWARD  CREIGHTON 


The 

Creighton  Chronicle 
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FOUNDERS'  DAY 


HEN  this  great  city  of  ours  was  yet  but  in  its  teens  for- 
yM  tune  was  weaving  for  its  future  culture  and  refine- 
ment the  golden  threads  of  destiny.  For  thither  came 
at  her  benign  command  one  of  the  noblest  characters 
that  ever  dedicated  a  life  of  labor  and  love  to  the 
upbuilding  of  the  Middle  West.  I  refer  to  the  il- 
lustrious founder  of  our  great  university,  to  John 
Creighton,  whose  memory  we  revere  today  with  all 
the  affections  of  grateful  and  devoted  hearts.  To  the  student 
the  name  of  Creighton  will  ever  be  associated  with  noble  thoughts 
and  sentiments,  with  undying  hope  and  lofty  aspirations ;  to  the 
man  of  riper  age  it  will  shine  forth  as  a  beacon  light  directing 
him  to  the  attainment  of  real  and  lasting  greatness. 

The  career  of  this  distinguished  man  was  laid  in  the  early 
days  of  Omaha's  development  before  the  influence  of  higher 
education  had  as  yet  invaded  the  fastness  of  this  western  land. 
He  realized  that  it  would  be  a  noble  achievement  for  him  to 
plant  on  these  hills  the  foundations  of  a  seat  of  learning.  And 
when  he  conceived  that  grand  idea  his  spirit  must  have  peered 
into  the  future  where  he  saw  his  name  held  sacred  by  countless 
generations  then  unborn.  Out  on  the  plains  of  Nebraska  in  those 
pioneer  days  this  great  apostle  of  our  city  must  have  held  com- 
munion with  the  guardian  spirits  of  Christian  culture.  For 
without  inspiration  from  above  no  one  could  have  made  such  a 
heroic  sacrifice ;  no  mortal  could  have  foreseen  the  subtle  wisdom 
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of  his  pis ns,  no  human  mind  conceived  the  far-flung  influences 
of  the  institution  he  was  to  found. 

Let  us  say  that  while  resting  after  the  toil  of  the  day  and 
watching  God's  other  worlds  in  the  clear  western  sky,  he  pictured 
to  himself  the  splendors  of  a  future  time.  We  may  listen  to  him 
for  a  moment,  as  under  the  spell  of  the  golden  patens  of  heaven's 
light,  he  breaks  from  his  reverie,  his  voice  vibrant  with  the 
spirit  of  hope :  "I  see  a  lonely  hill,  unbroken,  bleak  and  unre- 
claimed ;  and  below  the  growing  city  sends  up  its  clouds  of  smoke 
from  factory  and  shop.  And  now  a  majestic  pile  appears,  toss- 
ing its  towers  against  the  sky  and  surmounted  by  the  Cross.  Its 
outlines  are  Gothic,  and  through  its  corridors  the  organ  notes 
reverberate  in  sacred  harmony  with  the  sound  of  clear,  young 
voices.  And,  as  I  listen,  another  edifice  appears.  Its  doors  are 
open  on  every  side  and  a  long  procession  of  students  approaches 
its  inviting  halls.  There  beneath  the  shadow  of  the  Cross  are 
collected  the  learning  and  the  lore  of  every  land,  the  sanctity  and 
purity  of  every  age.  The  apostles  of  the  Gospel  are  there ;  St. 
Ignatius  is  there  guiding  his  disciples  with  unerring  counsel. 
There,  too,  are  the  philosophers  and  men  of  science  instructing 
their  pupils  and  fitting  them  to  play  honorable  parts  in  the 
Christian  world. ' ' 

And  so  as  time  rolls  on  the  work  of  education  and  sanctifica- 
tion  proceeds,  faithful,  constant,  unselfish  work.  Then  it  was 
a  happy  dream,  an  ardent  hope ;  today  it  is  a  compelling  reality. 
What  would  be  the  feelings  of  that  worthy  citizen  were  he  alive 
today?  How  gladly  would  he  turn  his  eyes  to  that  scene  which 
once  he  had  so  fondly  contemplated,  and  to  the  realization  of 
which  his  life  was  devoted !  If  then  he  exclaimed  with  the  im- 
mortal Horace,  "Non  omnis  mortar,"  today  he  could  as  truly 
say,  "Laude  postera  crescam."  For  as  the  years  roll  by,  the 
name  of  Creighton  and  the  lesson  of  his  unselfish  life  cling  more 
closely  to  our  hearts,  while  the  heritage  he  bequeathed  to  poster- 
ity grows  more  sacred  and  strong  with  the  advance  of  time. 

Can  we  do  aught  but  rejoice  on  this  historic  day?    Can  we 
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experience  other  than  a  thrill  of  pride  when  we  remember  that 
we  are  enrolled  in  that  grand  army  which  Creighton  organized 
some  thirty  years  ago  and  wrhich  mnst  certainly  continue  to 
increase?  On  each  return  of  this  glad  occasion  fresh  glory  and 
deeper  love  for  him  are  born  anew,  and  greater  becomes  the 
debt  of  gratitude  and  devotion  we  owe  his  hallowed  memory. 
Though  he  has  left  this  material  world  behind,  yet  his  exalted 
spirit  still  lives  within  our  midst  giving  courage  and  high  resolve 
to  Creighton 's  honored  sons.  Let  his  noble  life  be  to  us  a  guiding 
star,  an  impelling  motive  urging  us  ever  onward  to  victory  and 
ever  upward  toward  our  final  end ;  so  that  it  can  likewise  be  said 
of  us  when  our  day  of  reckoning  has  come,  that  our  lives  were 
not  in  vain. 

Therefore  in  our  joy  and  pride  let  us  pay  tribute  to  our 
magnanimous  patron,  not  so  much  in  words  as  in  attention  to 
duty,  in  love  of  the  ideals  which  he  sought  to  perpetuate,  in 
devotion  to  the  cause  of  Christ  and  in  unwavering  loyalty  to 
our  glorious  Alma  Mater. 

— Patrick  A.  Darcy. 


The  Book  of  Life 

Slow  have  the  pages  turned 
Of  the  great  book  of  life ; 
Tales  of  great  heroes  there, 
Made  strong  by  constant  strife ; 
And  'twixt  the  lines,  you  '11  find, 
Each  for  himself  must  read 
Lessons  for  heart  and  mind, 
Shadows  of  worthy  deed. 

— Vincent  Whelam. 


192  THE    CREIGHTON    CHRONICLE 


"SPEEDING  UP"  LIFE 


T  is  not  usual  for  the  author  of  a  paper  ou  the  vagaries 
of  the  present  age  to  descend  from  the  sublime  to  the 
ridiculous.  But  this  is  an  unusual  subject.  And  bathos 
is  a  very  effectual  means  of  illustrating  the  retro- 
gression of  our  manners  and  customs,  and  the  absence 
of  evolution  and  progress  in  our  mode  of  living. 

Sit  down  with  me  at  an  American  table.  We 
will  start  with  canned  soup  (in  the  vernacular)  or 
else  with  a  thick  liquid,  saturated  with  bouillon  cubes.  Per- 
haps we  would  like  a  porterhouse  steak  next,  but  not  in  these 
days  of  the  high  cost  of  existence.  It  will  be  dried  or  pre- 
digested  beef,  into  which  have  been  crowded  all  the  calories 
necessary  to  satiate  one's  appetite,  in  such  proportion  that 
one  morsel  will  satisfy  all  the  pangs  of  hunger.  The  dessert 
will  be  of  the  canned  variety,  every  particle  teeming  with 
lusciousness,  to  the  exclusion  of  everything  else  "that  sticks 
to  the  ribs."  Our  demi-tasse  of  coffee  or  Postum  (there's  a  rea- 
son) is  prepared  before  our  very  eyes  by  the  simple  process  of 
pouring  some  hot  water  on  the  concentrated  bean  or  grain.  We 
add  some  condensed  milk  and  flavor  with  a  concentrated  sugar 
cube  or  two.  Without  the  unnecessaries  of  napkins,  finger  bowls 
and  glasses  of  water,  the  time  consumed  is  infinitesimal  com- 
pared to  the  amount  of  calories  we  have  assimilated.  Yet  all  we 
consume,  it  seems,  is  time.  And  how  impatient  we  are  that  the 
predigested  beef,  the  predigested  soup,  and  the  predigested  milk 
take  so  long  in  swallowing.  If,  instead  of  being  fed  with  a  spoon 
on  concentrated,  predigested  nourishment,  we  could  eliminate 
the  tedious  process  of  mastication  and  the  strain  on  the  muscles 
connected  with  conveying  food  from  our  plates  to  our  mouths — 
if  we  could  somehow  inject  into  ourselves  all  the  nutrition  neces- 
sary for  our  existence  in  split-second  time,  how  we  would  rejoice ! 
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But  no,  we  must  dine — not  feed  in  the  manner  of  animals — but 
chafe  under  the  interminable  delay  of  a  mass  of  false  motions 
and  wearying  fletcherization.  This  may  seem  exaggerated,  but 
does  it  not  smack  of  the  tendencies  of  our  age!  Speed  is  the 
watchword.  Like  maniacs,  we  crowd  into  a  few  seconds*  what 
should  exhaust  at  least  half  an  hour.  And,  sad  to  say,  we're 
never  done. 

But  why  the  rush?  Why  all  this  hurrying  and  scurrying? 
Though  the  illustration  is  certainly  far-fetched,  we  need  height- 
ened comparison  and  contrast  to  bring  us  to  our  senses.  We 
must  have  the  question  shouted  at  our  dazed,  bustling  selves: 
"Cui  bono?"  Instead  of  progressing,  we  are  standing  still,  im- 
proving here  and  declining  there. 

Our  lives  are  of  frightfully  high  pressure  and  extreme 
intensity.  We  are  such  efficient  automata  that  we  have  robbed 
ourselves  of  the  joy  and  fullness  of  life  in  our  mad  strife  after 
more  efficiency.  Our  home  life  is  dwindling  away — replaced  by 
the  cramped  quarters  of  the  apartment  with  the  folding  bed,  the 
disappearing  table  and  the  kitchenette.  Nature  and  the  great 
outdoors  have  lost  their  glamor  for  our  starved  souls.  We  seek 
to  lessen  the  tension  of  our  lives  by  recourse  to  artificial  beauty 
and  artificial  joy,  purchaseable  at  any  playhouse  or  theater  for 
a  trifling  sum.  Home  to  us  is  the  place  where  we  deposit  our 
hats  and  rest  our  wearied  limbs ;  where  we  snatch  a  few  hours 
of  sleep  only  to  be  precipitated  again  into  the  whirling  mael- 
strom of  business  life.  Isn't  it  a  pity  that  we  cannot  devise  a 
means  of  sleeping  more  quickly — say,  crowd  seven  hours  of  sleep 
iuto  one  or  two?  And  our  poetic  souls!  How  they  must  be 
stirred  to  their  very  depths  by  the  hissing  steam  radiator,  which 
has  replaced  the  burning  log  in  the  open  hearth.  Ancient  yet 
appropriate  are  the  words  of  Cicero  :  "  0  Tempora !    0  Mores ! ' ' 

Does  the  man  of  today  seek  to  relieve  the  frightful  mono- 
tony of  his  workaday  existence  by  reading  the  sublime  lines  of 
our  poets  or  the  classic  works  of  our  famous  novelists?  Does 
he  forget  the  busy  world  in  the  perusal  of  the  works  of  Shakes- 
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pere,  Thackery,  Milton  or  Eliot?  ' ' Horrors I' '  he  cries,  "wade 
through  that  jumble  of  words  f  Give  me  the  snappy,  breezy  short 
story.  That  wall  satisfy  me."  Thus  does  man  forget  for  a  few 
hours  what  otherwise  would  be  unendurable.  He  flees  the  very 
thought  of  being  left  alone  with  his  thoughts.  Fie  on  family  life, 
family  reading,  conversation  with  friends,  nature  study  and 
contemplation  of  the  glories  of  God  and  the  universe — the  in- 
sipid enjoyments  of  our  slow-going  fathers  and  mothers.  So 
do  we  all,  in  our  pursuit  of  "speed,"  allow  ourselves  to  slip 
into  conventional  deceit,  pretense  and  forced  politeness.  We 
rush  to  the  mountains,  not  to  get  a  breath  of  pure  air,  but  be- 
cause it  is  "strictly  the  thing."  We  commune  with  nature  by 
imprisoning  ourselves  in  a  stuffy  room  at  a  famous  resort  hotel, 
with  a  full  view  of  a  sunrise  out  of  the  lake  or  sea ;  but  we  never 
see  it,  being  too  engrossed  in  sleeping  off  the  effects  of  the  night 
before.  We  rush  to  the  hot-house  to  steep  ourselves  in  the 
elusive  scent  of  flowers,  whose  very  lives  are  rushed  through  the 
course  of  budding,  blooming  and  wilting.  Not  even  to  the  child- 
ren of  nature  do  we  allow  a  natural  existence,  but  no,  we  must 
rush  them  to  an  early  death.  Nature  is  so  slow.  We  feast  our 
eyes  on  the  beauty  of  the  parks,  but  we  are  blind  to  the  beauty 
of  nature  anywhere  else.  We  are  too  engrossed  with  the  material 
to  give  thought  to  the  spiritual.  And  yet  men  call  such  a  narrow, 
stultifying  existence  life.  If  that  is  life,  where  is  the  joy  of  it! 
While  we  are  venting  our  spleen  on  the  modern  travesty  on 
life,  let  us  not  forget  the  drama.  We  laud  Shakespeare,  but  we 
never  read  him.  To  be  sure,  Hamlet  is  the  melancholy  prince, 
Macbeth  the  ambitious  zealot — so  far  and  no  farther  does  our 
knowledge  extend.  We  prefer  the  canned  variety  of  drama.  A 
half -hour  of  thrills  in  the  films  is  superior  to  the  tedious  grind  of 
following  Hamlet,  Othello  or  Macbeth  through  their  interminable 
soliloquies.  The  thrills  are  too  far  apart.  ' '  Condense  them,  con- 
dense them,"  is  our  cry.  We  give  no  thought  to  the  ennobling 
influence  of  Shakespeare,  the  lasting  effects  of  the  great  play- 
wrights in  the  legitimate  drama.     Somehow  or  other,  we  like 


•SPEEDING     UP"     LIFE  in 


something  blase,  something  on  the  border  line  of  decency — not 
that  which  our  conscience  dictates  (but  that  has  been  efficiently 
smothered) — but  rather  that  which  will  just  miss  the  condem- 
nation of  men.  We  revel  in  thrills,  thrills,  thrills.  Nothing  else 
will  satisfy  that  craving  for  quick  relief  from  the  ennui  and  mel- 
ancholy of  our  lives.  We  have  ceased  to  seek  for  simple  joys  in 
small  quantities,  but  we  look  for  stunning  pleasures  in  large 
gobs — such  "joy"  as  will  shut  out  the  monotony  of  the  world, 
disperse  the  devils  of  gloom  and  sweep  our  souls  into  the  seventh 
heaven  of  bliss.  Such  joy,  in  effect,  is  not  to  be  found  in  this 
mortal  life.  And  artificial  "joy"  is  a  poor  substitute.  Uncon- 
vinced, however,  we  gorge  our  souls  with  intellectual  pemmican, 
condensed  drama  and  "joy"  in  heaps  and  heaps.  We  eschew 
anything  that  does  not  equal  the  limit  in  speed  and  thrills.  We 
exult  in  our  surcharged  lives,  and,  harnessed  to  the  tread-mil! 
of  this  fitful  existence,  we  rush  ahead  stumbling,  yet  never  stop- 
ping, in  a  vain  quest  of  the  gushing  fountain  of  joy;  "so  busy 
looking  that  Ave  do  not  see,  and  so  busy  thinking  that  wTe  do 
not  learn;  wondering  what  blocks  progress  and  makes  evolution 

slow."    But 

We  're  wasting  time !    Let 's  hurry !    Let 's  speed  on ! 

— Ralph  E.  8  v  oho  da. 


To  An  Old  Man 

(From  the  Greek.) 


Give  me  the  jolly  old  pate, 

Or  the  youth  wTith  a  hop  in  his  gait ; 

For  the  dancing  old  gent, 

Though  his  wishbone  be  bent, 

Young  brains  has  he  'neath  a  grey  pate. 
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GREEK  EDUCATION 


In  making  an  inquiry  into  the  history  of  Greek  educa- 
tion, the  student  is  at  the  very  beginning  handicapped 
by  the  paucity  of  historical  records.  The  earliest 
source  of  history  of  the  Greek  peoples  that  we  have  is 
the  Homeric  poems.  These  were  composed  about  the 
year  1000  B.  C,  and  indicate  that  the  Greeks  had  al- 
ready at  that  time  attained  to  a  comparatively  high 
degree  of  civilization.  We  find  the  peoples  of  the 
various  petty  kingdoms  divided  into  three  classes — the  aristoc- 
racy, freemen,  and  slaves ;  the  last  mentioned  being  for  the  most 
part  captives  taken  in  war.  The  education  of  each  class  was  in 
accordance  with  the  requirements  of  that  class  and  was  chiefly 
utilitarian  rather  than  cultural.  Girls  were  educated  to  fit  them 
for  the  duties  of  the  household  and  they  enjoyed  greater  rights 
and  privileges  than  in  later  periods. 

Passing  on  to  the  time  when  authentic  history  begins,  we 
find  the  Greeks,  or  Hellenes,  as  they  called  themselves,  divided 
into  four  branches :  the  Dorians,  Ionians,  Aeolians,  and  Achae- 
ans.  Politically  they  were  divided  into  a  number  of  city-states 
among  which  we  can  distinguish  Sparta  and  Athens  as  the  best 
representatives  of  the  two  rival  systems  of  Greek  life,  ideals, 
and  education.  In  both  we  find  the  same  three  classes  of  society 
as  in  the  earlier  heroic  age.  The  slaves  we  may  say  received 
no  education ;  though  here  and  there  we  find  instances  of  philo- 
sophers and  learned  men  who  were  slaves,  but  this  was  due  to 
the  fact  that  they  had  been  taken  prisoner  in  war.  In  Sparta  the 
middle  class,  the  Perioeci,  were  a  remnant  of  the  old  Achaean 
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inhabitants  of  the  peninsula.  Whatever  education  they  received 
they  were  required  to  procure  for  themselves.  In  Athens  the 
education  of  the  middle  class,  the  merchants  and  artisans,  was 
substantially  the  same  as  that  of  the  aristocracy  except  that  they 
received  only  the  elementary  course,  after  which  they  would  be 
apprenticed  to  some  artisan  to  learn  a  trade.  The  system  of 
education  for  the  aristocracy  in  Sparta  and  in  Athens  differed, 
and  so  we  shall  treat  of  them  separately. 

In  Sparta  education  was  pre-eminently  a  function  of  the 
state.  The  individual  existed  for  the  state,  and  not  the  state  for 
the  individual;  and  this  to  such  an  extent  that  the  state  exer- 
cised the  right  to  determine  whether  infants  should  be  allowed 
to  live.  The  weak  were  usually  allowed  to  die,  either  by  starv- 
ation or  exposure.  The  boys  were  trained  for  their  duties  as  citi- 
zens and  soldiers ;  the  girls  for  their  office  as  wife  and  mother 
in  the  home.  For  the  first  seven  years  of  their  life  the  boys 
received  their  training  in  the  family.  They  were  then  placed  in 
state  institutions  where  they  were  inured  to  hardships  of  every 
kind  to  develop  them  into  hard  warriors,  fearless  in  the  face  of 
danger  and  ready  to  sacrifice  all,  even  life,  for  their  country. 
They  were  scantily  fed  and  clad;  and  practised  in  wrestling, 
boxing,  swimming  and  every  exercise  which  tended  to  develop 
the  body.  Reading  and  writing  were  taught  only  by  private 
instruction.  Although  the  Homeric  poems  were  committed  to 
memory,  it  was  done  more  to  arouse  a  war-like  spirit  and  a 
love  of  country  than  for  any  cultural  effect  it  might  have. 

The  youths  were  also  given  a  training  in  morality  which  to 
our  minds  seems  peculiar  and  inadequate.  They  were  taught 
obedience,  respect  and  reverence  for  superiors,  the  baseness  of 
drunkenness,  and  truthfulness  to  members  of  their  own  class 
Cruelty,  however,  was  not  discountenanced,  but  rather  encour- 
aged ;  and  the  detection  only  of  stealing  was  condemned. 
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We  find  that  the  Spartan  system  of  education  looked  only 
for  the  well-being  of  the  state.  It  made  no  provision  for  re- 
ligious training;  it  neglected  the  arts  and  sciences.  It  failed  to 
provide  for  the  up-building  of  character  in  the  individual,  in  the 
last  analysis,  the  mainstay  of  the  state.  Hence  it  contained  the 
germs  of  its  own  decay,  and  when  the  forces  which  brought  about 
this  unnatural  condition  disappeared,  the  state  fell  an  easy  prey 
to  the  conqueror. 

Education  in  Athens  was  under  private  control,  the  state 
exercising  only  a  regulatory  supervision.  Moreover,  the  obliga- 
tion of  giving  the  child  an  education  rested  upon  the  parent. 
The  Athenian  system  of  education  aimed  at  a  harmonious  physi- 
cal, intellectual  and  moral  training.  The  elementary  training 
of  the  Athenian  was  gained  in  the  gymnasium  and  the  music 
school.  In  the  latter  literary  and  moral  instruction  was  also 
given.    Reading,  writing  and  arithmetic  were  taught  here. 

In  the  advanced  schools  music,  mathematics  and  philosophy 
were  taught,  while  the  physical  exercises  were  of  a  much  severer 
nature.  These  higher  schools  underwent  many  changes  under 
the  guiding  influence  of  some  of  the  greatest  philosophers  and 
teachers  the  world  has  ever  known.  Some  of  these  schools  are 
famous  even  to  this  day,  as,  for  instance,  the  Academy,  where 
Plato  taught,  and  the  Lyceum,  the  school  of  Aristotle.  The  first, 
in  order  of  time,  of  these  philosophers,  was  Pythagoras.  Num- 
ber according  to  him  was  the  essence  of  all  things.  As  a  con- 
sequence, harmony  was  the  aim  of  the  system  of  education  he 
promoted. 

We  come  now  to  the  period  of  Athenian  supremacy  in  the 
world  politic.  Consequent  upon  the  broadening  of  her  sphere 
of  influence  many  advantages  were  afforded  the  ambitious  for 
personal  advancement  in  the  service  of  the  state.  With  this 
change  a  new  class  of  teachers  arose,  the  Sophists,  who  held  out 
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to  their  pupils  the  inducement  of  personal  interest  and  advance- 
ment in  place  of  the  former  motive  of  devoted  service  to  the 
state.  Their  learning  was  for  the  most  part  superficial  and  im- 
pressionistic. In  argumentation  they  aimed  at  skill  in  upholding 
either  side  rather  than  the  acquisition  of  truth.  They  were  the 
first  sceptics.  They  did  much  to  break  down  the  old  ideals  in 
religion,  philosophy,  and  national  life,  and  endanger  even  the 
existence  of  the  state. 

Athens  was  rescued  from  this  dangerous  state  to  which 
the  false  system  of  education  of  the  Sophists  had  brought  her 
by  the  successive  efforts  of  her  three  greatest  thinkers  and  edu- 
cators— Socrates,  Plato  and  Aristotle.  Instead  of  being  sub- 
jective and  opinionative,  truth  by  them  was  shown  to  be  real  and 
objective.  It  was  the  rule  of  virtue,  the  g*uide  to  right  conduct. 
The  attainment  of  happiness  by  the  practice  of  virtue  was  the 
end  of  every  individual.  To  effect  this  was  the  raison  d'etre  of 
the  state,  hence  the  conclusion  was  drawn,  though  falsely,  that 
education  was  a  function  of  the  state.  This  was  to  consist  in  a 
harmonious  system  of  physical,  moral  and  intellectual  training. 
The  aim  of  education,  the  attainment  of  happiness  through  the 
practice  of  virtue,  was  always  to  be  kept  in  mind  lest  it  take 
on  a  utilitarian  aspect.  The  effect  of  their  teaching  was  to 
counteract  the  influence  of  the  Sophists  and  to  give  to  knowledge 
a  secure  foundation.  Many  of  their  principles  of  education 
though  sound  were  not  adopted  by  the  Greeks,  and  it  remained 
for  a  later  age  to  put  them  into  practice.  This  is  especially  true 
as  regards  Aristotle,  whose  works  had  a  greater  influence  with 
the  Schoolmen  and  on  Christian  philosophy  and  education  than 
those  of  any  other  philosopher  of  antiquity. 

We  find,  then,  that  Greek  education,  both  practical  and 
theoretical,  was  the  most  advanced  of  ancient  times.  It  was  cul- 
tural and  aimed  at  the  harmonious  development  of  all  the  fac- 
ulties of  the  individual.    It  was  the  weakest  as  regards  moral 
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training  bnt  transformed  and  elevated  by  Christian  principles  it 
served  as  the  basis  of  the  wonderful  educational  system  of  the 
Middle  Ages. 

— Elmer  Bergman. 


Sic  Transit 

They  buried  old  Flinters  this  morning — 
Folks  say  that  he  wasn't  much 
In  the  fifty  years  of  his  sadness, 
With  nary  a  friend  but  his  crutch. 

Nobody  knew  where  he  came  from, 
And  nobody  seemed  to  care; 
But  still  as  they  lowered  him  under, 
The  onlookers  murmured  a  prayer. 

For  was  he  not,  after  all,  human — 

No  more  and  no  less  than  were  they? 

And  who  of  that  group  could  point  out  the  one 

Who  next  would  return  to  clay  ? 

And  thus  has  it  been  through  the  ages, 
In  each  age  men  live  and  men  die, 
While  the  stately  old  world  passes  onward ; 
And  no  one  save  God  knows  why. 

— Charles  Kruger. 


THE  ANGEL  IN  THE  CASE 


ELL,  Al,  so  you've  come  West  to  settle  the  estate  of 
Frank  Hutchens  ? ' '  I  said  to  my  friend  Alfred  Loomis. 
The  meeting  between  us  was  indeed  strange  and 
unexpected.  We  had  been  raised  together  as  insep- 
arable companions  in  a  small  Ohio  town  and  our 
school  days  had  been  spent  together.  But  twenty- 
eight  years  ago  we  parted  after  graduating  in  the 
same  class  from  law  school.  Al  chose  to  practise  in 
a  prosperous  Eastern  city ;  I  settled  in  the  city  of  the  Northwest 
where  I  have  been  ever  since. 

By  good  fortune  I  had  become  one  of  the  under  counsels  of 
the  Deep  Bay  Navigation  Company.  Cyrus  Kingston,  the  found- 
er and  head  of  the  company,  became  interested  in  me  and  I 
was  soon  enjoying  a  successful  career.  Kingston's  freely-spent 
money  soon  won  for  him  the  name  of  ' '  The  Philanthropist  of  the 
Northwest."  Struggling  charities  received  handsome  sums  from 
him.  Numerous  men  in  our  city  can  trace  their  success  to  the 
day  old  Cy  Kingston  gave  the  advice  that  started  them  on  the 
road  to  success.  Many  a  man  with  a  happy  home  and  family 
attribute  them  to  Kingston. 

Ten  years  ago  Kingston  died  and  his  close  friend,  Frank 
Hutchens,  succeeded  him  as  the  head  of  the  Navigation  Company. 
Few  knew  anything  about  Hutchens.  One  day  in  1902  he  had 
started  at  the  Deep  Bay  offices  as  a  private  secretary  to  King- 
ston. He  was  from  the  first  an  example  to  the  other  employees. 
He  attended  strictly  to  business,  and  after  six  years  became  one 
of  the  vice-presidents. 

As  president  of  the  Deep  Bay  Company,  Hutchens  had 
made  it  one  of  the  largest  in  the  country.    Every  year  there  was 
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increased  business  under  his  management.  He  was  soon  re- 
garded as  one  of  the  city's  most  successful  men.  He  made 
friends  and  kept  them.  He  never  married.  He  talked  little  of 
his  past  or  where  he  came  from;  everything  was  present  and 
future  with  him.  A  month  ago  he  was  killed  in  an  automobile 
accident. 

Being  one  of  the  few  knowing  anything  of  Hutchens,  I  had 
little  difficulty  in  locating  his  relatives  in  the  East.  And  to  rep- 
resent them  in  settling  the  estate,  my  old  friend  Alfred  Loomis 
had  come  West. 

Loomis  said  that  in  his  youth  the  boy  had  been  a  dreamer. 
He  could  not  hold  a  position  and  his  sisters  had  said  that  he  was 
lazy.  He  always  spoke  of  his  plans  for  the  future,  which  soon 
became  tiresome  to  his  family — yes,  to  all  save  his  mother,  who 
never  tired  of  listening  to  the  wonderful  plans  of  her  first-born. 
She  had  every  bit  of  confidence  in  his  ability  to  do  big  things, 
in    spite  of  what  the  family  thought  of  him. 

"Oh,  what  a  wonderful  thing  is  a  mother's  confidence  and  help. 
How  many  prosperous  business  men  can  trace  their  success  to 
their  mother's  help !  Why,  maybe  the  success  of  Frank  Hutchens 
was  all  due  to  that  confidence  of  his  mother  in  him.  Who  knows  ? p ' 
said  Alfred. 

"Alfred,"  I  replied,  "the  success  of  Frank  Hutchens  wras 
wholly  due  to  his  mother.  I  knew  him  before  he  became  suc- 
cessful, and  with  only  one  friend  in  the  wrorld — his  mother  in  the 
East." 

"But  how  do  you  account  for  that  mother's  confidence  mak- 
ing Frank  Hutchens  the  success  that  he  was  as  president  of  one 
of  the  largest  navigation  companies  in  the  country?" 

"The  confidence  in  her  boy  that  only  a  mother  has." 

"Yes,  but  remember  his  reputation  at  home.  He  never  com- 
pleted anything  he  started.  Why,  after  he  wrent  West  he  never 
returned,  and  nothing  would  have  been  heard  of  him  if  it  had 
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not  been  the  praises  of  his  success  sung  by  his  mother.  But  few 
believed  of  it,  for  everything,  no  matter  how  small,  looked  like 
great  deeds  to  his  mother,' '  said  Loomis. 

"Well,  Alfred,"  I  said,  "you  have  led  me  into  the  story  of 
the  success  of  Frank  Hutchens." 


One  night  in  March,  eighteen  years  ago,  Kingston  asked  me 
to  accompany  him  to  one  of  the  low  saloons  near  the  water  front, 
where  he  heard  that  one  of  his  ship  captains,  who  was  to  sail  for 
Alaska  the  next  day,  was  intoxicated.  Kingston,  always  anxious 
about  the  affairs  of  his  employees,  wished  to  sober  him  up  before 
morning. 

The  saloon  was  indeed  of  a  poor  class.  It  had  a  dirty  ap- 
pearance and  looked  like  a  place  where  one  in  the  last  stages  of 
despair  would  go  to  drown  sorrow  in  drink.  The  floor  was  thickly 
covered  with  sawdust.  A  number  of  wretched-looking  fellows 
were  at  the  bar. 

A  search  failed  to  find  the  erring  ship-master,  and  as  we 
were  both  about  to  leave,  we  heard  some  choking  sobs  coming 
from  a  dirty-looking  booth.  Kingston  stopped.  Having  seen 
enough  of  the  place  I  urged  him  to  leave.  But  he  said  that  there 
was  someone  in  distress  and  that  he  would  look  into  it.  Knowing 
it  was  folly  to  try  to  get  old  Cy  Kingston  to  change  his  mind,  T 
did  not  further  press  my  entreaties,  and  we  entered  the  booth. 

With  his  head  resting  on  his  arms  and  sobbing  softly  sat  a 
rather  young  man.  His  clothes  were  soiled  and  his  person  showed 
every  mark  of  long  inattention.  He  looked  just  like  any  of  the 
creatures  in  the  other  room  against  the  bar. 

"My  man,"  said  Kingston,  sitting  in  a  chair  across  from  him, 
and  at  the  same  time  motioning  me  to  take  another, i  l  what  is  the 
trouble?" 

The  man  looked  up.    There  were  tears  in  his  eyes.    There 
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was  no  odor  of  intoxicants  on  his  breath,  and  I  judged  that  he 
had  not  been  drinking.  Kingston  also  observed  these  things. 
The  man  said  nothing  for  a  while ;  but  there  was  something  about 
old  Cy  Kingston  which  soon  opened  the  hearts  of  everyone. 

"I  guess  I'm  just  about  done  for,"  said  the  man  finally. 

Something  in  his  voice  told  us  that  he  was  not  the  ordinary 
patron  of  the  low  saloon.  He  soon  talked  more  freely,  telling 
us  that  he  had  been  in  the  West  for  two  years,  and  since  coming 
to  our  city  two  months  before,  had  had  two  jobs,  neither  of  which 
he  could  hold.  It  was  not  this  fact  that  seemed  to  grieve  the 
man  most ;  there  seemed  something  greater,  and  Kingston,  scent- 
ing this,  tried  to  get  the  man  to  talk  more. 

Soon  he  loosened  up  and  said,  "Did  you  ever  have  a  mother 
who  thought  you  were  about  the  best  kid  in  the  world?" 

' '  Why,  all  mothers  think  that  of  their  boys, ' '  said  Kingston. 

'•'Yes,"  said  the  man,  "but  none  ever  thought  so  much  of 
their  boys  as  mine  does  of  me.  And  it's  all  my  fault ;  everything 
I  did  was  superb  in  her  eyes.  I  always  lacked  the  pep  to  put 
anything  over  in  the  right  style.  I  could  never  hold  a  job.  But 
ma  always  said  that  I  would  show  them  yet,  and  now  look  at  me — 
here's  the  way  I'm  showing  them." 

'  '  Why,  there 's  always  a  chance  to  do  something  big, ' '  said 
Kingston,  "look  at  the  starts  some  men  get,  and  without  the  help 
of  a  mother." 

"But  I've  made  a  great  blunder,"  said  the  grim  man.  "I 
came  West  and  wrote  my  mother  of  the  wonderful  successes  I 
was  enjoying.  In  fact  I  have  never  had  a  steady  job,  and  things 
became  worse  for  me,  but  I  continued  to  tell  her  how  fortune  was 
smiling  on  me.  But  my  mother's  dream  will  end  now.  It  will 
break  her  heart,  and  if  that  happens,  well — I  guess  I  had  better 
shuffle  off  too." 

"But  why  will  your  mother's  dream  end  now?"  asked  King- 
ston.   " Brace  up  and  do  what  you  have  told  her  you  are  doing." 
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"This  is  why,"  said  the  sad-looking  man,  shoving  a,  letter 
toward  us.  It  was  a  letter  from  his  mother,  full  of  loving  notes 
and  ending  with  the  great  news  that  she  was  coming  West  to  visit 
her  boy.  Kingston  and  I  both  understood.  The  young  man  said 
that  she  was  to  arrive  tomorrow  and  expected  him  to  meet  her 
at  the  station,  and  they  would  spend  a  "wonderful  two  weeks" 
together. 

"You  are  going  to  meet  your  mother  and  what  she  thinks 
about  you  will  be  true,"  exploded  Kingston,  "so  let's  get  out  of 
this  place." 

It  was  all  strange  to  the  young  man,  but  I  knew  what  old  Cy 
was  about  to  do. 

When  the  limited  from  Chicago  rolled  into  the  station  the 
next  morning  a  young  man,  who  would  have  probably  attracted 
you,  was  anxiously  watching  the  passengers  alight.  He  was 
smooth-shaven  and  in  a  natty  suit  of  clothes ;  he  made  a  rather 
unique  figure.  Soon  a  little  old  woman  came  out  of  the  car  and 
the  young  man  rushed  for  her  and  smothered  her  with  kisses. 
It  was  indeed  a  happy  picture.  I,  who  had  accompanied  him  to 
the  station,  was  introduced  as  a  friend  of  her  boy.  We  then 
went  to  my  apartment,  which  she  was  told  was  the  home  of  her 
boy.  Tears  came  to  my  eyes  as  I  saw  how  tenderly  she  arranged 
the  curtains,  pillows  and  chairs,  in  the  way  that  only  a  successful 
housekeeper  could. 

Well,  the  two  weeks  of  her  visit  passed  too  soon.  Kingston 
and  myself  enjoyed  every  minute  of  it.  Theater  parties  and  din- 
ner parties  and  everything  that  could  make  her  happy  were 
given.  That  mother's  confidence  in  her  boy  changed  his  whole 
grasp  on  life.  He  told  Kingston  he  wanted  good,  hard  work, 
and  the  next  day  Frank  Hutchens  began  his  career  with  the  Deep 
Bay  Navigation  Company. 

#    -  #     #     # 
I  looked  at  Loomis  with  a  grin  of  triumph ;  he  only  smiled 
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and  said,  "Several  angels  in  the  ease,  but  I  guess  she  was 
the  big  one. ' ' 

Carroll  R.  Mullen. 


Only  a  Star 

I  stood  staring  out  my  window, 

Looking  out  upon  the  night, 
Through  a  mellow  mist  of  moonbeams, 

At  a  star,  a  shining  light, 
Beaming  softly  on  the  silvery  sparkling 
Snow. 

'Twas  no  common  sight — no  dull  glow, 

In  that  beacon  of  the  sky; 
'Twas  a  blaze  of  tiny  splendor ; 

'Twas  a  warning  from  on  high, 
Beaming  softly  on  the  silvery  sparkling 
Snow. 

I  stood  staring  out  my  window, 

Watching — far  into  the  night. 
Though  just  a  star,  a  lonely  beacon, 

In  its  glow  I  saw  a  Light 
That  was  purer  than  the  silvery  sparkling 
Snow. 

— Gerald  II.  FitzGibbon. 


Perhaps  no  other  one  month  contains  the 
TWO  AMERICANS,     anniversaries  of  two  greater  Americans 

than  were  Washington  and  Lincoln.  For 
the  American  of  today  their  lives  and  their  principles  have 
a  deep  significance.  Washington,  the  father  of  his  country, 
launched  this  republic  upon  its  historic  career,  with  the  sword 
unsheathed  in  defence  of  the  principles  of  freedom  and  justice 
with  which  he  was  imbued;  Lincoln  guided  the  ship  of  state 
through  the  most  perilous  journey  of  the  country's  history.  By 
his  staunch  faith  in  the  union  of  the  country  and  his  belief  in 
the  equality  of  men,  he  kept  the  nation  intact.  America  is  pass- 
ing through  another  crisis  which  calls  for  strong,  firm  men  of 
principles  to  turn  back  the  tide  of  Radicalism  that  is  threatening 
to  sweep  over  the  land.  Let  us  study  the  lives  of  these  men, 
gleaning  from  them  the  truths  which  they  held  essential  for  the 
preservation  and  the  integrity  of  the  land  they  immolated  them- 
selves for.  Let  us  ponder  on  their  high  ideals  and  apply  them 
to  the  situation  today.  Such  principles  as  theirs  are  ever  new — - 
ever  appropriate  for  helping  our  Republic  in  its  distress. 


Our  American  slang  is  the  subject  of 
"ENGLISH  AGAIN' '     much   merry    discussion.      There    are 

some  who  argue  that  it  should  be  in- 
corporated into  our  language,  so  as  to  give  the  American  lan- 
guage a  truly  American-ese  swing.  They  object  to  the  official 
adoption  of  John  Bull's  medium  of  expression,  not  through  hate 
of  English  institutions,  but  merely  for  the  reason  that,  being 
proud  of  their  country,  they  wish  a  language  with  the  stamp, 
"Made  in  America"  on  it — certainly  a  laudable  motive. 

Our  literature  does  adhere  to  the  American  modes  of  ex- 
pression to  a  marked  degree,  particularly  the  short  story.    And 
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this  is  not  strange,  as  prose  fiction  should  be  a  true  portrayal 
of  the  manners,  the  speech  and  the  customs  of  the  age.  Our  con- 
versation is  replete  with  coined  words,  which  are  distinctive  of 
American  style  and  expression.  American  slang  of  the  better 
type  follows  the  rules  of  grammar  to  a  nicety;  American  slang 
is  not  of  the  bowery  or  bar-room  type.  There  is  a  multitude  of 
expressions  which  have  had  their  birth  in  our  country,  words 
which  an  Englishman  would  find  difficulty  in  comprehending. 
But,  for  that  matter,  the  English  likewise  have  a  choice  set  of 
expressions  by  which  an  American  would  be  fairly  stumped  (to 
use  the  American  language). 

But  in  trying  to  be  sensible  with  language,  we  must  not 
forget  that  there  are  expressions  prevalent  in  America  which 
transgress  the  rules  of  correct  grammar.  These  we  cannot 
admit  into  our  language.  We  are  reminded  of  a  young  lad 
upbraiding  his  pal  for  using  bad  English  by  exclaiming,  '  *  Wasn  't 
ya'  never  in  the  little  red  house  V9  Such  an  expression  is  not 
indicative  of  American  slang.  It  is  slang  carried  to  the  other 
extreme.  We  may  be  tolerably  correct  in  using  Americanized 
wrords,  but  the  violation  of  accepted  rules  of  grammar  is  abso- 
lutely intolerable.  American  language,  though  sneered  at  by  the 
illuminati  of  philology,  is  not  without  defense.  No  one  wants  to 
be  a  prude  on  language;  neither  should  anyone  want  to  be  a 
' '  Chuck ' '  Conners. 


V~''!II.C«ll!l|!, 
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FLAT 

There  is  a  hote 

Yclept  by  the  scions  of  old 

The  Beanery. 

It  is  rather  a  little  flat 

With  Rouge-de-vin  bricks, 

Windows  (handy  things!), 

A  door. 

There  do  I  sleep 

In  a  room 

High  up, 

Like  a  Knight  in  a  watch  tower. 

Oft  in  the  stilly  night  (apologies) 

The  dragons  of  the  street  go  by — 

Sure,  street  cars. 

I  don't  mind  them 

As  a  rule. 

I  can  soak  through  almost 

Anything — 

But  Oh ! 

There  is  one 

That  always  seems  to  be 

Off  the  track; 

On  the  square. 

I  asked  the  night  watchman 

About  it, 

And  he  said, 

1 '  Maybe, 

Just  'Maybe,' 

Its  wheels  are  flat." 

Like  this  pome. 

I  must  investigate,  find  out 

The  cause. 


The  snarling,  grinding  thing 
Will  drive  me  mad. 

— Tristis. 


MEDICAL  DRAMA  LEAGUE 

It  is  a  common  belief  that  when 
a  man  hies  himself  off  to  some 
scientific  work,  he  naturally  leaves 
behind  him  the  world  of  art.  As 
logical  as  this  thought  may  seem 
it  is  a  fallacy  insofar  as  it  is  ap- 
plied to  medical  students.  Said 
students,  no  matter  how  engrossed 
they  become  in  their  chosen  pro- 
fession, never  lose  sight  of  the 
drama.  In  fact,  each  class  that 
passes  through  the  prescribed  four 
years,  stages  an  eight-act  melo- 
drama, which  might  well  be  en- 
titled, '"Twas  Ever  Thus."  One 
act  is  put  on  at  the  end  of  each 
semester,  and  each  succeeding  act 
is  identically  the  same,  both  in 
theme  and  action,  as  the  first.  The 
classes  have  just  finished  the  pro- 
duction of  an  act. 

The  time  of  Scene  I  of  every  act 
is  about  one  week  prior  to  the  be- 
ginning of  the  semester  exams. 
The  atmosphere  around  the  school, 
already  somewhat  heavy,  becomes 
a  whole  lot  more  so,  when  some 
kind  and  thoughtful  friend  tips  off 
the  class  that  the  Office  has  had 
two  or  three  of  its  members  under 


no 
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observation,  who  have  failed  to 
measure  up  to  the  required  stan- 
dard. Consequently  these  exam- 
inations will  terminate  all  need  of 
their  continuing  further  with  saw 
and  hatchet.  This  request  is  said 
to  come  from  the  Office,  yet  we 
never  have  any  proof  of  its  authen- 
ticity ;  and  although  the  gullibility 
of  medical  students  is  no  greater 
(we  believe)  than  any  other  group 
of  men,  the  news  has  a  marked  ef- 
fect. Almost  in  unison  every  mem- 
ber of  the  class  can  be  heard  to 
say,  "I'm  one  they  are  after.  But 
who  are  the  others?" 

Scene  IT  opens  with  the  begin- 
ning of  the  exams.  By  now  you 
need  a  torch  to  make  your  way 
through  the  gloom  that  enshrouds 
the  college.  As  the  time  of  the  first 
exam  draws  near,  the  class  goes 
to  meet  it  with  the  feeling  that  it 
is  going  to  the  gallows.  The  re- 
gret is  theirs  that  they  have  not 
studied  more  consistently,  that 
they  have  not  a  few  more  hours  to 
brush  up  on  the  matter,  and  that 
professors  are  so  exacting  and 
hard-hearted.  The  end  of  the  first 
ordeal  lends  no  feeling  of  security, 
for  the  second  exam  looms  up  even 
more  formidable  than  the  first. 
And  so  it  is  with  each  succeeding 
XM  until  the  end. 

As  the  curtain  rises  for  Scene 
III  you  will  immediately  notice  a 
change  of  scenery.  The  grades  are 
in  and  have  dispelled  the  gloom. 
If  you  keep  your  ears  open  while 


going  through  the  halls  you  will 
hear  something  like  the  following: 

"Well,  I'm  glad  it's  all  over- 
with." 

"So  'm  I.  But  I  knew  I'd  pass. 
Exams  never  scare  me  much." 

"Me  neither.  I  had  the  idea 
that  the  report  that  old  Blank  put 
out  about  three  of  us  flopping  was 
all  bunk." 

"So  'd  I.  But  just  the  same 
I'm  going  to  know  my  stuff  next 
time." 

"Here  too.  Never  going  to  get 
caught  like  that  again." 

Thus  Scene  III  and  the  Act 
closes.  You  may  get  the  impres- 
sion from  the  way  the  actors  talk 
that  there  will  never  be  occasion 
for  another  matinee.  Well,  there 
will  be  and  it  will  be  staged  at  the 
end  of  the  coming  semester.  And 
in  a  way  it's  not  a  bad  thing.  It 
shows  that  the  actors  are  not  self- 
satisfied.  It's  only  when  a  fel- 
low gets  the  idea  that  he  knows 
it  all  that  he's  due  to  take  a 
tumble.  The  fool  will  have  a  feel- 
ing of  security  where  danger 
lurks ;  but  the  wise  man  realizes 
his  short-comings  and  tries  to  meet 
them. 

— E.  B. 


INCIDENTALLY 

No,  there  is  no  truth  to  the  rum- 
or that  Professors  Schaefer  and 
Sweeney,  and  the  lesser  shining 
lights,  Harold  Wise,  Paul  McDer- 
mott  and  Ralph  Svoboda,  will  be 
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deported  with  the  other  Reds. 
They  are  "reds"  of  quite  another 
species.  Which  reminds  us  of  all 
the  sobriquets,  aliases,  nicknames 
and  what-nots  a  person,  gifted 
with  a  roseate  thatch,  is  presented 
with.  The  Sassiety  editor  would 
pronounce  a  red-haired  person  an 
auburn  or  a  titian-haired  individu- 
al ;  Father  Kaufman  would  call  the 
same  class  a  confounded  blonde; 
and  admirers  of  the  gentler  per- 
suasion would  label  the  golden- 
topped,  a  strawberry  blonde ;  and 
when  you  reach  the  realm  of  slang, 
the  variety  of  trick  names  emu- 
lates the  variety  of  colors  in  Jo- 
seph's coat — Red,  Turnip,  Brick, 
Rosy,  Pinky,  Rusty,  and  so  on  ad 
nauseam.  Take  your  choice.  Their 
aim  is  to  please.  Aye,  aye,  the 
Reds  have  it. 


LITTLE  BONERS 

Instructors  in  our  high  school 
(In  vain  I  tried  to  fool  'em) 

Prescribed  a  course  of  studies 
Which  I  called  "curriculum." 

When   I   was   young   and   undis- 
mayed, 
I  used  to  call  facade  "fakaid." 

When  my  papa  went  out  on  duty 
He  wore  a  medal  marked 

"Deputy." 
A  thing  I  never  shall  forget 
Was  mother's  lovely  spring 

"bouquet." 

—Chi.  Trib. 


And  wouldn't  I  love  to  swing  my 

right  on 
The  dame  that  springs,  "Oh, 

you're  from  Creighton!" 

B. 

Mild!     Mild!    We  know  one  lass 

so  fickle 
She  often  floors  us  with 

"Chronicle." 

Ed. 


OH  MY  DUCATS 

Our  philosophy  instructor  says 
money  is  mere  contemptible  dust ! 
Our  political  economy  instructor 
says  it  is  a  medium  of  exchange 
and  a  measure  of  value.  The  chem- 
istry instructor  says  it  is  an  alloy 
of  metals.  "Jim  the  giant"  says 
that  whatever  it  is,  it  must  be 
forthcoming  from  us  for  certain 
obligations  toward  the  college. 

We  cannot  say  it  is  not  dust, 
but  certainly  it  is  not  so  easily  ob- 
tained. Perhaps  our  honored  in- 
structor was  scorning  the  so-called 
' '  tainted ' '  money.  We  agree  with 
our  professor  of  economics.  Money 
may  be  exchanged  for  this  and 
that,  etc.  We  may  exchange  it 
for  our  freedom  if  we  are  caught 
"highjacking"  or  in  some  other 
crime  of  parallel  gravity.  We  may 
exchange  it  for  the  privilege  of 
stepping  lightly  and  fantastically 
for  an  evening  to  the  melodious 
strains  of  modern  symphony.  As 
a  last  consideration,  we  may  even 
use  it  to  liquidate  indebtedness  in- 
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curred  in  the  ordinary  functions  of 
life.  We  would  prefer  to  use  the 
vulgar  and  more  common  dust  of 
the  philosopher  for  such  common- 
place exchange,  but,  as  in  all  cases, 
and  here  especially,  money  speaks 
sonorously,  and  without  its  accom- 
panying rasping  voice,  we  pass 
into  the  street,  waifs  in  a  cold 
world,  hungry  and  with  no  shelter 
for  our  weary  corporeal  frames. 
So,  too,  the  same  substance,  be  it 
vile  dust,  tainted  alloy  or  other 
pernicious  stuff,  is  a  measure  of 
value.  And  it  reminds  us  of  a  ten- 
inch  foot  rule. 


BOY,  PAGE  THE  PROFESSOR 

Professor  Henry  Cox,  the  direct- 
or of  the  University  Glee  Club,  is 
of  a  very  slight  build,  not  up- 
wards and  downwards,  but  later- 
ally sidewards.  He  is  conspicuous 
by  the  absence  of  avoirdupois  in 
his  person.  But  Professor  Cox  is 
not  in  the  least  ashamed  of  his 
emaciation,  but  rather  exults  in 
his  mean  breadth.  It  furnishes  him 
with  a  subject  for  breaking  the  ice 
in  conversation  with  a  new  ac- 
quaintance; and  besides,  it  marks 
him  with  individuality.  Professor 
Cox  claims  that  once  you  have 
broken  through  the  barrier  of  his 
physiognomy,   you   will   find   him 


quite  human.    The  Glee  Club  has 
found  him  to  be  pure  gold. 

It  seems  that  Professor  Cox  cat- 
ers to  quite  a  cosmopolitan  gather- 
ing of  pupils  in  his  professional 
career,  as  a  teacher  of  the  violin. 
Be  that  as  it  may,  one  of  his  pu- 
pils, who  gargles  and  garbles  his 
consonants  and  vowels  in  speech 
very  badly,  nearly  shattered  Pro- 
fessor Cox's  entire  constitution  by 
addressing  him  as  "  Professor  Car- 
cass." At  last  reports,  the  pro- 
fessor was  expecting  the  worst 
with  utter  resignation. 

—R.  E.  S. 


OBITUARY 

After  slowly  but  steadily  de- 
clining for  the  last  five  months, 
Semester  I  passed  away  about  mid- 
night of  the  first  Saturday  of  this 
month.  Life  was  practically  ex- 
tinct the  day  before.  It  was  then 
clearly  evident  that  the  end  was 
but  a  few  hours  away ;  so  the  fun- 
eral fires  were  lighted,  and  burned 
throughout  the  next  two  days. 

Besides  the  infant  heir  appar- 
ent, Semester  II,  a  court  of  sub- 
jects suddenly  made  sorrowful, 
but  withal  wiser,  survive  the  erst- 
while monarch. 

— Ejiciatur. 


Founder's  Day,  February  7,  was 
celebrated  this  year  on  Tuesday, 
February  10,  by  a  Solemn  High 
Mass  in  St.  John's  Church  at  10 
A.  M.  Archbishop  Harty  was  en- 
throned in  the  sanctuary,  and  af- 
ter the  Mass  gave  the  blessing  for 
the  deceased  founders.  The  Very 
Reverend  President  of  the  Uni- 
versity acted  as  Celebrant,  and 
Father  Murphy,  Pastor  of  the 
Cathedral,  preached  the  sermon. 

On  the  evening  of  the  same  day 
the  annual  reunion  of  the  Univer- 
sity Faculty  took  place  in  the  Col- 
lege Reading  Room. 


ARTS 


The  following  college  men  suc- 
cessfully passed  the  preliminary  to 
the  public  Oratorical  Contest  and 
took  part  in  the  contest  held  Fri- 
day, February  13,  in  the  Auditor- 
ium: 

Brendan  Brown,  Gerald  Fitz- 
Gibon,  Joseph  McGroarty,  Bene- 
dict McConville,  Raymond  Oberle, 
Ralph  Svoboda. 

Alternates :  Harold  Linahan, 
William  Klemm. 

Benedict  McConville  won  first 
place,  Brendan  Brown,  second, 
and  Ralph  Svoboda,  third. 


Captain     Corbitt     S.     Hoffman 


makes  the  following  announce- 
ment of  officers  in  the  Creighton 
University  R,  0.  T.  C.    Unit : 

(By  Companies) 
Company  A. 

Captain  Carroll  R.  Mullen. 

First  Lt.  John  V.  Reilly. 
Verne  Vance. 

Second  Lt.  Everett  J.  Doyle. 

C.  Hogan. 
Company  B. 

Captain  William  Millenkamp. 
First  Lt.  Robert  Miles. 

D.  M.  Sirca. 

Second  Lt.  Paul  Garrotto. 
R.  Shockey. 
Company  C. 

Captain  Richard  R.  Brady. 
First  Lt.  Mason  Lathrop. 

Donald  Pillsbury. 
Second  Lt.  J.  McLaughlin. 
J.  H.  Moskovitz. 
Unassigned : 

First  Lt,  L.  Custer. 

Second  Lt.  Lee  R.  Aitchison. 

Captain  Hoffman  anno  u  n  ees 
that  drill  hours  will  hereaft er  be 
changed  from  9  to  10  A.  M.  and 
11  to  12  A.  M.  on  Tuesdays  sm\ 
Thursdays,  the  students  to  drill  in 
those  hours  in  which  they  are  free 
from  the  class  room. 

A  large  number  of  instructive 
films   on   R.   0.  T.  C.  work  have 
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been  received  by  the  Unit  and  will 
be  shown  to  the  members  at  an 
early  date. 


On  Monday,  February  9,  the 
marks  of  the  College  of  Arts  and 
of  the  High  School  for  the  first 
semester  of  the  school  year  were 
read  in  the  College  Auditorium. 
The  honor  list  was  as  follows : 

College  of  Liberal  Arts 

Junior  Class — Highest  honors,  Ralph 
Svoboda;  first  honors,  Brendan  Brown, 
William  Barry,  Thomas  McGovern. 

Sophomore  Prelegal  Class — Highest 
honor,  Henry  Gierau ;  first  honor,  Har- 
old McGuiggan. 

Sophomore  A.  B.  Class — Highest 
honor,  Leo  Wearing;  first  honors, 
George  Hennegan,  Joseph  Barkmeier; 
second  honors,  Edward  McGargill, 
Raymond  Oberle,  Prancis  Pflaum. 

Sophomore  B.  S.  in  Medicine — High- 
est honor,  Gratton  FitzGibbon;  first 
honors,  Arthur  Anthony,  John  Ketsel, 
Charles  Murphy,  Earl  Smith;  second 
honors,  Lawrence  Custer,  James  Hall, 
Harold  Lammers,  Richard  Brady, 
Thomas  Kargacin,  Mason  Lathrop,  Jo- 
seph Hovorka,  Francis  McDonough, 
Milton  Beitenman. 

Freshman  Bachelor  of  Science — 
Highest  honor,  Harold  Collin;  first 
honor,  John  McKeon. 

Freshman  B.  S.  in  Medicine — High- 
est honor,  Sam  Berber;  first  honors, 
George  Delaney,  Harry  Maly;  second 
honors.  Jack  Fleishman,  Donald  Pills- 
bury,  Meyer  Smernoff,  Frank  Svoboda, 
Frank  Abts,  Leo  Mullaney,  Felix  Spit- 
tler. 

Freshman  Prelegal  Class — Highest 
bonor,  Paul  Johnson;  first  honors, 
Ralph  Khar  as,  Marion  Dolan;  second 
honors,  Thomas  Brown,  Charles  Rain, 
Paul  Moonan, 

Freshman  Bachelor  of  Arts  Class — 
Highest  honors.  Julius  J.  Berger;  first 
honors,  Verne  W.  Vance,  Francis  Kas- 
ti,  Joseph  Vojir;  second  honors,  Mich- 
ael Gleason,  Gerald  FitzGibbon. 

Fourth  High  B — Highest  honor,  Vin- 
cent Whelan;  second  honors,  Aloysus 
Blum.  James  Dunn,  Paul  Murphy, 
Adolph  Svoboda,  Fred  Williams. 


High  School 

Forth  High  A— Highest  honor,  Al- 
bert Rettenmeler;  first  honors,  Leon- 
ard Dieter,  John  Flannagan,  Francis 
Fitzgerald,  Fred  Wachtler,  Edward 
Foster;  second  honors,  Joseph  Ball, 
James  Maney,  Charles  Fogarty,  Steph- 
en Parquet,  Joseph  Van  Ackeren,  Al- 
bert Morrissey,  Henry  Murray. 

Third  High  B— Highest  honor,  Clar- 
ence R.  McAuliffe;  second  honors, 
Francis  Wogan,  James  Smith,  Joseph 
Fogarty,  Joseph  Lukosvsky,  Martin 
Dunphy,  Walter  Liebernecht,  Milo 
Marsh,  William  Ramacciotti. 

Third  High  A— Highest  honor,  John 
J.  McCarten;  first  honors,  Julius 
Bautzinger,  James  Fitzgerald,  Herbert 
Lichtenberger;  second  honors,  Henry 
Safarik,  James  Paul,  Wilbur  Eaton. 

Second  High  C — Highest  honor, 
Theodore  Stuckart. 

Second  High  B — Highest  honor, 
Frank  Fogarty;  first  honors,  James  W. 
Vaverka,  Gordon  Richmond,  Thomas 
Coleman,  Henry  Dozier. 

Second  High  A — Highest  honor,  Ed- 
ward T.  Bourbeau;  first  honor,  Louis 
Kreiss;  second  honors,  Henry  Loer- 
makers,  Leo  Fitzwilliams,  George 
Hartley,  William  Liebentritt. 

First  High  D — Highest  honor,  Amos 
Cook;  second  honors,  Seb  Carnazzo, 
C.  Finocchiaro,  Raymond  Kelly,  Rol- 
and Wallick. 

First  High  C — Highest  honor,  Thom- 
as E.  Berney;  first  honors,  William 
Mechtenberg;  Aloysius  Schmitz;  sec- 
ond honors,  Carl  Roettcle,  Francis  Mc- 
Carville,  John  Monaghan,  Alex  Klep- 
per. 

First  High  B— Highest  honor,  Ray- 
mond McGrath;  first  honors,  William 
Hinchey,  Edward  Nash,  Gerald  Han- 
ley;  second  honors,  John  J.  Gillian, 
Charles  Owens.  Robert  Riddle. 

First  High  A— Highest  honor,  Stan- 
ton eKnnedy;  First  honors,  Frank 
Winters.  Clarence  Ryan,  Richard  Dele- 
hanty,  Joseph  Gardiner,  Harry  Mitch- 
ell, Joseph  Fleming;  second  honors, 
John  Winters.  James  Dahir,  William 
McCarthy.  Francis  Noonan. 


Rev.  William  J.  Kirby  of  the 
Catholic  University  of  Washing- 
ton, D.  C,  gave  a  lecture  on  Social 
Work  hi  the  Creighton  Auditorium 
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in 


REMBRANDT   STUDIO 

Again  reminds  the  Creighton  Fraternities,  Clubs 
and  Societies  that  NOW  is  the  time  to  get  their 
pictures  taken  for  publication  in  the  "Chronicle." 

HIGHEST  QUALITY  WITH  PRICES  THAT 
ARE  RIGHT,  AND  COURTESY  ADDED  IN 

TWENTIETH  AND    FARNAM    STREETS 


January  28,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Christ  Child  Society.  The  lec- 
ture was  well  attended  and  proved 
of  great  interest  to  the  audience. 


Father  Robert  Kelley  was  called 
away  last  month  to  attend  the 
funeral    of   his    brother,    Emmett 


Kelley,  who  died  at  Detroit,  Mich- 
igan. The  funeral  was  held  at 
Fort  Dodge,  la.,  the  home  of  the 
deceased.  We  extend  our  sincere 
sympathies. 


The  Sodality  of  the  College  was 
very  pleased  with  the  lecture  on 


The 
Younger  Set 


in  seeking  social  diversions 
together,  will  find  at  the 
Blackstone  environment 
and  influences  of  the  proper 
sort. 


Parents  who  realize  the  necessity  of  social  pleasures  for  their 
young  people,  in  the  happy  days  of  youth,  can  feel  every  assur- 
ance that  they,  while  enjoying  their  golden  hours  together  beneath  our  roof, 
will  be  cared  for  in  a  most  solicitous  manner  by  the  Blackstone  management. 

The  eighth  floor  of  the  Blackstone,  with  its  beautiful  ball  room,  party 
rooms  and  roof  gardens,  has  established  itself  as  Omaha's  Most  Delightful 
Social  Center.  Information  relative  to  manner  in  which  all  or  any  part 
of  this  floor  may  be  engaged,  may  be  secured  by  telephoning  Harney  945. 


tlbe  Blackstone 

F.  W.  ROTHERY,  Manager. 
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Chinese  Missionary  Work,  which 
Father  Edward  J.  McCarthy  gave 
at  the  Creighton  Auditorium. 


The  Varsity  Glee  Club  is  apply- 
ing itself  intensely  to  the  prepara- 
tion of  the  program  for  the  Annual 
Concert  to  be  held  early  in  April. 


To  Harry,  Jr.,  and  Robert  Burk- 
!ey  we  wish  to  extend  our  sincere 
condolences  over  the  death  of 
their  mother. 


DENTISTEY 

Dean  Hippie  and  Dr.  Herbert 
King  were  very  much  enthused 
over  the  annual  meeting  of  the 
American  Institute  of  Dental 
Teachers,  held  at  Detroit  the  last 
week  of  January.  According  to 
the  Dean  it  was  a  rather  strenuous 
meeting.  The  papers  read  and 
especially  the  discussion  on  teach- 
ing methods  and  the  preparation 
of  dental  teachers,  were  most  in- 
structive. Dr.  King  took  with  him 
to  the  meeting  an  exhibit  of  the 
technical  drawings  j>repared  by 
Professor  Orchard,  which  caused 
much  interest  and  wide-spread 
comment  at  the  meeting.  As  a 
■fitting  honor  to  the  splendid  work 
of  Dean  Hippie,  the  Institute  elect- 
ed him  Chairman  of  the  Executive 
Committee.  This  election  puts  him 
in  line  for  the  vice-presidency  and 
presidency  in  the  next  two  years. 
As  Chairman  of  the  Executive 
Committee  it  will  devolve  on  our 


Dean  to  arrange  the  program  for 
next  year's  meeting  to  be  held  at 
Chicago. 


Dr.  Woodbury  has  resumed  his 
demonstrations  of  gold  foil  for  the 
Junior  Class.  He  reports  that,  as 
far  as  he  can  see,  great  things  are 
to  be  expected  from  this  class. 
Their  response  is  most  encouraj: 
ing. 


Dr.  Harms  began  his  lectures  in 
Anesthesia  with  the  Second  Sem- 
ester. 


The  plans  for  the  new  Dental 
Building  are  being  prepared  by 
the  architectural  firm  of  Latenser 
and  Sons.  It  is  hoped  that  the  ex- 
cavation for  the  new  building  will 
soon  be  in  progress. 


LAW 

'06.  Mr.  Arthur  P.  Schnell  and 
Mr.  Frank  Kelly  have  formed  a 
partnership  for  the  practice  of  law 
and  are  located  at  Broken  Bow, 
Nebraska.  For  several  years  Mr. 
Schnell  was  located  at  Sturgis, 
South  Dakota,  serving  as  county 
attorney  for  the  past  few  terms. 


'08.  Mr.  W.  C.  Fraser  and  Mr. 
Henry  Monsky,  1912,  were  recent- 
ly elected  to  positions  on  the  ex- 
ecutive committee  of  the  Boy 
Scouts  of  Omaha. 


'09.  Mr.    Amos   E.   Henlev   has 
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joined  the  faculty  of  the  College 
of  Law  as  instructor  in  Evidence 
and  Corporations. 


Mr.  Harry  Buddah  has  located 
in  New  York  City,  where  he  rep- 
resents the  New  York  Life  Insur- 
ance Company  as  manager  of  the 
Manhattan  Branch. 


'10.  Mr.  James  II.  Hanley  re- 
turned from  an  official  trip  to 
Washington  on  January  28,  and 
has  opened  his  new  offices  in  the 
Federal  Building,  Omaha.  Mr. 
Hanley  was  recently  appointed 
chief  agent  for  the  enforcement  of 
national  prohibition  in  the  state  of 
Nebraska  and  his  declared  policy 
has  attracted  a  great  deal  of  fav- 
orable press  comment  throughout 
the  state.  Mr.  Hanley  served  as 
secretary  to  the  late  Congressman 
C.  0.  Lobeck  for  four  terms  and  is 
thoroughly  conversant  with  nearly 
all  the  phases  of  government  ad- 
ministration as  seen  in  the  capital 
city.  Contrary  to  early  reports, 
Mr.  Hanley  will  continue  the  prac- 
tice of  law  in  Omaha  and  will 
maintain  his  offices  at  1514  City 
National  Bank  Building. 


A  son  was  born  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
E.  D.  0 'Sullivan  on  December  20. 


'14.  Mr.  John  0.  Moran,  who  is 
attorney  for  the  Oregon  Short  Line 
Railroad  Company,  with  headquar- 


ters at  Pocatello,  Idaho,  was  a  re- 
cent visitor  at  the  University. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.John  W.  Delehant 
of  Beatrice,  Nebraska,  both  of 
whom  graduated  from  the  Univer- 
sity, the  latter  with  her  dental 
class  of  1914,  announce  the  birth 
of  a  daughter  on  December  21. 


'16.  Announcement  is  made  of 
the  marriage  of  Mr.  James  V.  Mc- 
Dermott  and  Miss  Camille  Cochran 
on  December  15,  at  Council  Bluffs, 
Iowa.  They  will  be  at  home  at 
Logan,  Iowa,  after  February  1. 
Mr.  McDermott  is  a  member  of  the 
law  firm  of  Welch  and  McDermott 
at  Logan. 


'17.  Mr.  Leo  J.  Hanley  has  re- 
cently been  appointed  legal  head 
of  the  W.  A.  Clark  interests  in 
Butte,  Montana. 


'16.  Mr.  Paul  G.  Weisenhorn,  re- 
cently discharged  from  the  serv- 
ice, has  re-opened  his  offices  and 
resumed  the  practice  of  law  in 
Quincy,  Illinois.  Mr.  Weisenhorn 
was  overseas  for  eighteen  months, 
most  of  which  he  spent  at  the  front 
as  First  Lieutenant  of  Infantry  in 
the  Thirty-second  Division. 


'19.  Lieutenant  Montagu  A. 
Tancock,  who  has  just  completed 
three  and  one-half  years  of  service 
with  the  British  forces,  has  re- 
ceived his  discharge  and  returned 
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NO  DUST  :     NO  CHAFF 

W.  L.  Masterman 
&Co. 
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to  his  home  in  Omaha.  Mr.  Tan- 
cock  spent  eighteen  months  with 
Lady  Paget  's  hospital  unit  in 
Serbia,  and  was  commissioned  in 
the  Royal  Air  Force. 


The  last  meeting  of  Creighton 
Model  House,  Session  1920,  was 
held  on  Friday  evening,  February 
13,  when  Congress  was  petitioned 
to  recognize  the  Irish  Republic. 
The  current  session  has  been  ex- 
tremely popular,  due  largely  to 
the  timeliness  of  the  questions  dis- 
cussed as  well  as  the  forensic  tal- 
ent on  display,  and  its  passing  is 
deeply  regretted.  A  large  number 
of  visitors  were  again  on  hand  to 
hear  the  Irish  question  definitely 
settled. 

The  happy  throng  which  wit- 
nessed the  humbling  of  Coach 
Stiehm's  celebrated  basketball 
five  at  the  hands  of  our  own  heroes 
on  Wednesday,  February  4,  were 
further  entertained  by  a  weird 
spectacle  staged  between  the 
halves,  but  little  did  they  wot 
what  it  was.  The  spectacle  was  a 
three-ring  circus  affair,  the  main 
attraction  being  a  mock  basket- 
ball game  in  which  the  players,  at- 
tired in  the  tackiest  of  tacky  rai- 
ment, romped  all  over  the  floor 
with  a  huge  and  weighty  medicine 
ball  hugged  tight  to  their  bosoms. 
The  other  rings  of  the  circus  were 
peopled  respectively  by  Messrs. 
Emery    and    Rice,    who    cracked 


each  other's  pates  with  enormous 
boxing  gloves  under  the  careless 
supervision  of  Mr.  Moonan,  ref- 
eree, and  by  Messrs.  McElligott 
and  McHale,  who  smothered  them- 
selves and  lost  their  individual 
identities  in  a  pseudo-wrestling 
match.  We  are  authorized  to  state 
that  these  gentlemen  were  all  un- 
dergoing the  process  of  initiation 
into  the  Gamma  Eta  Gamma  Law 
Fraternity.  The  other  partici- 
pants were  Messrs.  Malee,  Toohill, 
Meissner,  Kastner,  Ryan,  Ramac- 
ciotti,  Smith,  Moonan.  Messrs. 
Mullen  and  Heurtz  constituted  the 
degree  team  on  the  floor. 

CHARLES  F.  BONGARDT. 


MEDICINE 

Dr.  Claude  T.  Uren  is  giving 
the  Junior  Class  a  series  of  lec- 
tures on  Neuro-Otolo gy.  This  is 
the  first  time  that  this  subject  has 
been  taught  at  Creighton  and  its 
addition  to  the  course  is  due  to  the 
development  of  the  subject  by  the 
army  examining  boards. 


To  our  esteemed  professor,  Dr. 
J.  W.  Duncan,  we  offer  our  heart- 
felt sympathy  in  the  sorrow  that 
has  recently  come  to  him  through 
the  death  of  his  wife,  Mrs.  Marie 
Duncan. 


Dr.  Clement  Martin  who  has 
been  on  the  staff  of  St.  Mary's 
Hospital  at  Rochester,  Minn.,  for 
the  past   two  years  has   gone  to 
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Lynch,  Neb.,  to  take  a  place  on 
the  surgical  staff  of  the  new  Sac- 
red Heart  Hospital. 


The  Phi  Beta  Pi  Fraternity  at  a 
meeting  held  January  28,  elected 
the  following  officers  for  the  sec- 
ond semester:  Worthy  archon, 
Philip  Cogley ;  vice  archon,  Steph- 
en Parker;  secretary,  William 
Schmitz;  treasurer,  Richard  Col- 
lins ;  editor,  Jack  Gardner. 


The  Phi  Rho  Sigma  Fraternity 
gave  a  dancing  party  at  the  Black- 
stone    Hotel   on   Friday   evening 
February   6.     The   Phi  Rhos   an 
nounce  the  following  officers  for 
the  second  semester:     President 
Howard  Vandiver ;  vice  president 
James   Martin;     secretary,   Felix 
Kolda ;  treasurer,  Charles  Little 
corresponding  secretary,  Joe  Kane 
—ELMER  BARR. 


PHARMACY 

Dean  H.  C.  Newton  has  been  ap- 
pointed on  the  committee  of  col- 
lege bulletins  and  catalogues  of 
the  American  Conference  of  Phar- 
maceutical Faculties. 


The  following  men  have  been 
elected  officers  of  the  Kappa  Psi 
fraternity  for  the  next  year:  Re- 
gent, Frank  Smelling,  Nebraska; 


vice-regent,  Thomas  Evans,  New 
Mexico;  secretary  and  treasurer, 
Victor  Wilson,  Iowa;  historian, 
Emmet  Luby,  Nebraska ;  chaplain, 
William  Raitt,  Wyoming;  ser- 
geant of  arms,  Merle  Simpson, 
Nebraska. 


The  Kappa  Psi  fraternity  gave 
an  informal  dance  at  the  Black- 
stone  on  Friday  evening,  Febru- 
ary 13. 


The  state  pharmacy  examina- 
tions were  held  at  Creighton  Phar- 
macy College,  February  11,  12 
and  13. 


'13.  B.  R.  Zastera  is  located  at 
Howells,  Nebraska. 


'15.  Anouncement  has  been 
made  of  the  marriage  of  Edward 
W.  Fredrickson  to  Miss  Ruth  H. 
Waterhouse. 


'17.  Clarence  E.  Stevens  is  now 
proprietor  of  a  pharmacy  at  Lake 
Benton,  Minnesota. 


The  pharmacy  annual  which 
will  be  issued  the  latter  part  of 
the  second  semester  has  been  giv- 
en a  distinctive  title  and  hereafter 
will  be  known  as  the  ' '  Review. ' ' 
C.  BENSON. 
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BASKETBALL 

CREIGHTON— So.  Dak.  AGGIES 
23-23  11-8 

January  23  and  24  saw  us  tack 
two  more  victories  to  our  flag 
pole.  The  boys  who  gave  us  a  run 
in  football  were  not  our  match  in 
basketball. 

"Mully"  figured  in  the  lime- 
light on  those  occasions  and  we 
believe  showed  the  spectators  some 
of  the  speediest  guarding  and 
floor  work  ever  seen  in  these  parts. 
Not  only  that — in  the  second  game 
he  scored  13  of  the  23  points  made. 

Coach  West  fully  described  the 
Blue  and  "White  /five,  when  ihe 
stated  that  "There  is  nothing  in 
the  realms  of  basketball  that  can 
defeat  them." 


Thume  of  South  Dakota  de- 
serves mentioning,  both  for  his 
floor  work  and  shooting. 

SCORES— First  Game 

CREIGHTON 

F.G.  F.T.  T.F.  P.F.  Pts. 
4         0         0         3         8 


Haley,  r.  f.  . 
Condon,  1.  f. 
Wise,  c.  ... 
Vandiver,  r.  g:. 
Mulholland,  1.  g 
Lynch,   1.   f. 


Totals 


Willadson,  r.  f. 
Tommerson,    1.   f 

Thune,   e    

Carey,  r.  g.   . 
Culhave,  1.  g. 
Graves,    r.    f. 
Johnson,    1.    f. 
Bartlett,    1.   g. 


SOUTH    DAKOTA 

F.G.  F.T.  T.F.  P.F.  Pt#. 
0  0  10 
0 


Totals    2 


11 


Second  Game 


CREIGHTON 

F.G.  F.T.  T.F.  P.F.  Pt*. 


Haley,    r.    f.    ... 
Condon,   1.    f.    . . 

Wise,  c 

Vandiver,  r.   g. 
Mulholland,  1.  g. 
Lynch,   r.  f.    ... 
Log-an,  r.  g.   ... 
Raynor,   1.  g.    . . 


..  2 
..  1 
..  2 
..  0 
..  4 
..  0 
..  0 
..   0 


Totals    9 


SOUTH    DAKOTA 

F.G.  F.T.  T.F.  P.F.  Pts. 


Willadson,  r.  t 
Tommerson,  I.  f, 
Thune,    c.    . . 
Carey,    r.   g. 
Culhane,  1.  g. 
Bartlett,   1.  f. 
Johnson,  r.  g. 
Graves,  1.  jr. 


Total?     1 


13 


10       2!) 


CREIGHTON— DEAKE 
36-45  14-9 

Drake  University  of  the  Mis- 
souri Valley  Conference  was  our 
next  victim.  Their  two  games, 
January  27  and  28,  were  exciting 
enough. 


ATHLETICS 
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After  six  minutes  of  the  first 
game,  Creighton,  by  the  work  of 
Haley,  Kearney  and  Wise,  regis- 
tered 14  points  to  the  opponents' 
1.  With  this  lead  the  Blue  and 
White  quintet  were  able  to  do  any- 
thing with  Drake. 

This  was  the  first  opportunity 
Creighton  fans  had  of  seeing 
what  the  Missouri  Valley  Confer- 
ence had  to  offer.  The  final  con- 
clusion was  that  the  Big  Ten 
teams  ought  to  make  it  more  in- 
teresting. 

Eddie  Haley  was  by  far  the  fea- 
ture of  the  second  game,  while 
Mully  and  Van  kept  up  the  air- 
tight guarding. 

SCORES— First  Game 


Second  Game 

CREIGHTON 

F.G.  F.T.  T.F.  P.F.  Pta. 


CREIGHTON 

F.G. 

F.T. 

T.F. 

P.F. 

Pts. 

Haley,   r.    f 6 

0 

0 

1 

12 

Wise,    1.    f 8 

0 

• 

1 

6 

Kearney,  c 4 

2 

1 

0 

19 

Vandiver,  r.  g 1 

9 

0 

0 

2 

Mulholland.  1.  g 2 

6 

0 

1 

4 

Custer,  r.  f 0 

9 

e 

e 

0 

Lynch,    1.    f 0 

0 

0 

0 

9 

0 
0 

0 

e 

0 
0 

? 

Logan,  r.  g 0 

0 

Raynor,  1.   g 0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Totals    17 

2 

l 

3 

3fi 

DRAKE 

F.G. 

F.T. 

T.F. 

P.F. 

Pts. 

Shawver,  r.  f 0 

0 

0 

1 

0 

Payseur,  T.,  1.  f 2 

2 

1 

0 

6 

McKinley,    c 1 

0 

0 

1 

2 

Brindley,  r.  g 1 

0 

0 

0 

2 

Shaw,   1.  g 0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Long,   1.   g 0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Merboth,  r.  f 1 

0 

0 

0 

2 

Payseur,  P.,  1.  f 1 

0 

0 

1 

2 

Totals    12 

2 

1 

3 

14 

Haley,  r.  f 

Wise,   1.   f 

Kearney,    c     ... 
Vandiver,  r.  g. 
Mulholland,  1.  g. 

Spittler,    c 

Custer,  r.  f .  ... 
Raynor,  1.  f .  ... 
Logan,  r.  g.  ... 
Dowart,  L  g.  . . 
Camel,   1.   g. 


.10 


Totals    

...20 
DRAKE 

5 

0 

7 

45 

F.G. 

F.T. 

T.F. 

P.F. 

Pta 

Brindley,   r.  f.    ... 

...   1 

1 

0 

0 

3 

Payseur,  T.,  1.  f.   . 

...   2 

2 

0 

0 

6 

...   0 

0 

0 

1 

0 

Shawver,  r.  g.    ... 

...   2 

0 

0 

0 

4 

Shaw,  1.  g 

...   1 

0 

1 

1 

2 

Merboth,  1.  g 

...    1 

0 

2 

1 

2 

Payseur,   P.,  L  f. 

...    1 

0 

0 

2 

2 

Totals 


...8         3         3         6       19 

-C.  ARMSTRONG. 


CREIGHTON— INDIANA 
29  20 

The  University  of  Indiana 
bowed  to  our  varsity  cage  squad 
on  the  evening  of  March  4.  the 
Blue  and  White  taking  the  first 
Big  Ten  conference  team  to  play 
us  into  camp  by  the  score  of  29 
to  20.  It  was  a  grand  old  victory 
and  over  twenty-five  hundred  farts 
found  some  nook  or  corner  in  the 
gym  from  which  to  see  the  game. 
Indiana  at  this  time  was  standing 
third  in  the  Big  Ten  conference 
and  our  victory  carried  a  great 
deal  of  weight  with  it. 

The  whole  team  shone.  Every 
man  was  at  all  times  on  the  tip 
of  his  toes,  and  the  final  whistle 
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found  each  still  battling.  Creighton 
took  the  lead  when  Harold  Wise 
flipped  a  pretty  one,  and  left  the 
Hoosiers  trailing  throughout  the 
contest.  Wise,  by  the  way,  ac- 
counted for  thirteen  of  our  points 
and  played  a  great  floor  game. 
Kearney  and  Haley  were  there 
with  all  their  old  pep,  and  the 
guarding  of  Captain  Howard  Van- 
diver  and  Eddie  Mulholland  was 
so  close  that  the  Indiana  tooys 
were  forced  to  try  for  all  their 
points  from  the  center  of  the 
floor. 

Frank  Birch,  Big  Ten  referee, 
refereed  the  game.  He  spoke 
highly  of  the  ability  and  sports- 
manship of  our  team.  Coach 
Steihm  spoke  of  Mully  as  the 
greatest  player  ever;  and  Coach 
Schissler  of  Nebraska,  who  saw 
the  game,  also  spoke  highly  of  the 
team. 

CREIGHTON 

F.G.  F.T.  T.F.  P.F.  Pts. 

Haley,  r.  f 2  0  0  1  1 

Wise,   1.   f 6  1  0  1  13 

Kearney,    c 2  4  1  4  8 

Vandiver,  r.  % 0  0  0  0  0 

Mulholland,  Li 2  0  0  1  4 

Condon,  c 0  0  0  0  0 


Totals    

12 

5 

1 

7 

29 

INDIANA 

F.G. 

F.T. 

T.F. 

P.F. 

Pts 

Jefferies,   r.    f.    . 

2 

0 

0 

1 

4 

Williams,  1.   f.    . 

0 

0 

0 

1 

0 

Dean,    c 

1 

4 

0 

0 

6 

Dobbins,  1.  f?. 

0 

0 

0 

2 

0 

Phillips,   r.   g.    . 

4 

0 

0 

1 

8 

Byrum,  1.  j?. 

0 

0 

0 

1 

0 

Schuler,   1.   f. 

0 

0 

1 

2 

0 

Wakefield,  r.   f. 

0 

0 

0 

2 

0 

Donovan,   c    . . . . 

1 

0 

0 

0 

2 

Totals    8         4         1       10       20 

Referee,    Frank     Birch,     Earlham ;     Umpire, 
Tim  Corey.  Nebraska  ;  Timekeeper  Bill  Nemzek. 


OREIGHTON— MICHIGAN 
22-15  21-18 

We  came  within  a  hair's  breadth 
of  losing  our  first  game  with  the 
formidable  Michigan  Aggie  five. 
The  game  was  the  most  spectac- 
ular ever  witnessed  on  the  home 
floor;  and  it  is  doubtful  if  there 
was  ever  a  come-back  equal  to 
that  of  Creighton 's.  It  was  more 
demonstrative  of  the  team's  ac- 
tual strength  than  an  overwhelm- 
ing victory.  It  showed  the  indom- 
itable spirit  of  the  team ;  with  only 
a  scant  five  minutes  to  play  and 
their  opponents  leading  by  a  five 
point  margin  they  fought  on  to 
victory.  The  support  of  the  stu- 
dent body  was  admirable.  Even 
during  the  darkest  moments  they 
were  behind  the  team  with  their 
moral  support  which  they  mani- 
fested by  concerted  and  rousing 
cheers. 

Michigan  started  the  scoring 
when  one  minute  after  the  first 
toss-up  Kurtz  shot  a  field  goal ; 
half  a  minute  later  Gilkey  again 
dropped  the  ball  through  the  net. 
Score  4  to  0,  Aggies.  The  Aggies 
maintained  a  lead  throughout  the 
entire  first  period  which  ended 
11  to  6.  The  Blue  and  White  toss- 
ers  were  unable  to  locate  the  bas- 
ket although  they  were  accorded 
three  shots  to  the  Aggies'  one. 
Time  after  time  they  sent  the  ball 
flying  through  the  air  in  the  direc- 
tion of  the  net;  in  most  instances 
it  would  strike  the  rim  but  refuse 
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to  roll  in.  Kearney  was  the  only 
Creightonite  able  to  score  during 
the  first  half,  dropping  in  two 
field  and  two  foul  goals.  The 
shooting  of  the  Aggies  was  ex- 
ceptionally accurate. 

Creighton  opened  the  second 
period  with  the  same  poor  luck, 
shooting  often  but  seldom  tally- 
ing. The  game  was  now  marked 
by  hard  fighting  on  both  sides, 
Michigan  making  seven  personal 
fouls.  In  each  instance  save  one 
Kearney  made  them  count  as 
scores. 

Five  minutes  before  the  final 
whistle,  with  the  score  17  to  12, 
Aggies,  Creighton  rallied.  Kear- 
ney made  a  nifty  field  goal,  shoot- 
ing from  a  difficult  angle;  half  a 
minute  later  Haley  duplicated. 
Score  17  to  16.  Both  teams  were 
now  fighting  fiercely,  the  one  to 
keep  down  the  score,  the  other  to 
raise  it  a  single  point.  The  Ag- 
gies soon  located  the  basket,  Cap- 
tain Barret  shooting  a  field  goal. 
At  the  toss-up  Creighton  took  the 
ball,  and  rushing  down  the  floor 
Mulholland  deposited  it  within  the 
loop.  Score  Aggies  19,  Creighton 
18.  Two  lone  minutes  waited  to 
be  told  of  when  Kearney,  receiv- 
ing the  ball  near  the  middle  of  the 
field,  deposited  it  through  the  bas- 
ket. The  stands  were  now  in  a 
frenzy.  Creighton 's  lead  was  soon 
broken  when  Heasley  shot  a  field 
goal.     With  scarce  thirty  seconds, 


and  the  score  21  to  20  in  the  Ag- 
gies' favor,  Kurtz  committed  a 
personal  foul.  Kearney  failed  to 
make  this  count  a  score,  but  in 
failing  he  unintentionally  saved 
the  day  for  Creighton;  for  the 
ball  rebounding  from  the  hoops 
was  snatched  from  above  the 
heads  of  a  mass  of  players  by  Mul- 
holland, who  stepped  coolly  back 
and  tossed  it  through  the  basket. 

For  the  first  time  in  three  glori- 
ous years  the  Blue  and  White  war- 
riors were  overcome  upon  their 
own  floor  in  the  second  contest 
with  the  Aggies.  The  game  was 
marked  by  close,  hard  playing. 
Neither  team  showed  any  marked 
superiority  over  the  other.  The 
score  see-sawed  back  and  forth, 
each  team  successively  in  the  lead, 
and  it  was  simply  a  question  as 
to  which  team  would  be  fortunate 
enough  to  be  leading  at  the  finish. 

We  admit  that  we  were  beaten 
in  a  clean,  desperately-fought  fray 
by  worthy,  sportsmanlike  oppon- 
ents. We  take  our  hats  off  to 
ability  wherever  we  see  it.  It  was 
anybody's  game  even  to  the  last 
minute ;  it  might  have  been  ours 
with  another  minute  of  play. 

The  Aggies  were  the  first  to 
score,  but  a  basket  apiece  by 
Kearney  and  Haley  placed  Creigh- 
ton in  the  lead.  Higbie,  however, 
tied  the  score  and  Foster  pushed 
the  Aggies  in  the  lead,  shooting 
two  foul  goals.    Kearney's  basket 
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again  tied  the  score.  Gilkey  then 
shot  a  neat  field  goal,  but  Kear- 
ney's free  throw  left  the  Aggies 
with  only  a  one  point  margin. 
Score  8-7.  Higbie  scored  a  free 
throw  but  Wise  tied  the  score  with 
a  field  goal.  The  Aggies  again 
fouled  and  Kearney  made  it  a 
score.  Score,  Creighton  10,  Aggies 
9.  The  score  remained  the  same 
during  the  few  remaining  minutes 
of  the  first  half. 

Wise  and  Haley  each  shot  a  field 
goal  a  few  minutes  after  the  sec- 
ond period  had  started,  raising  the 
score  to  14-9,  Creighton.  Kurtz's 
free  throw  and  Gilkey 's  field  goal 
added  three  points  to  the  Aggies' 
nine.  Nine  minutes  before  the  fin- 
ish Foster  tied  the  score  with  a 
field  goal.  After  five  sccjreless 
minutes  Foster,  the  lengthy  Aggie 
center,  twice  broke  through  our 
defense  and  twice  dropped  the  ball 
into  the  net.  Score,  18-14,  Aggies. 
Creighton  had  but  one  minute  to 
tie  the  score  and  every  man  fought 
desperately  to  effect  this.  Kear- 
ney made  the  last  score  of  the 
game  on  Gilkey 's  foul. 


SCOBES— First  Game 

CREIGHTON 

F.G.  F.T.  T.F.  P.P.  Pte. 


Haley,  r.  f 1 

0 

8 

0 

2 

Wise,  c 0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Kearney,  c 4 

8 

1 

0 

16 

Vandiver,   (c),  r.  g.   . .   0 

0 

1 

0 

0 

Mulholland,  1.  g 2 

0 

2 

0 

4 

Totals    7 

8 

7 

0 

22 

MICHIGAN  AGGIES 

F.G. 

F.T. 

T.F. 

P.F. 

Pta. 

Gilkey,    r.    f 2 

0 

4 

0 

4 

Higbie,   1.  f 2 

1 

1 

0 

5 

Foster,    c 2 

0 
0 

1 
2 

0 

1 

4 

Kurtz,  r.  g 2 

4 

Garrett,   I.   g.    1 

0 

1 

• 

2 

Heasley,  r.  f 1 

0 

2 

0 

2 

Totals    10 

1 

11 

1 

21 

Referee,   Kline,  of  Nebraska 

Second  Game 

MICHIGAN  AGGIES 

F.G. 

F.T. 

T.F. 

P.F. 

Pts. 

Gilkey,  r.  f 1 

1 

1 

1 

8 

Higbie,    1.    f 1 

1 

0 

1 

3 

Foster,    c 4 

0 

1 

g 

S 

Kurtz:,   r.  g 2 

0 

1 

e 

4 

Garrett,  1.  g 0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Ileasley,   1.   f 0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Totals    8 

2 

3 

5 

IS 

CREIGHTON 

F.G. 

F.T. 

T.F. 

P.F. 

Pta. 

Haley,  r.  f 2 

0 

0 

0 

4 

Wise,  !.   f 2 

0 

1 

• 

4 

Kearney,  c 1 

5 

1 

0 

7 

Vandiver,  r.  g 0 

0 

2 

1 

0 

Mulholland,  I.  g 0 

0 

1 

0 

0 

Condon,  r.  g 0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Totals    5         5         5         1       15 

Referee,    Paul   Schissler  of  Nebraska.  Um- 
pire, Harold   Mulligan  of  Nebraska. 

— W.  RAMACCXOTTI. 
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